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And pom it in soft waim sti earns o'ei you,
As though ye \vere can ion noisome and diy.

en   0 man, 'tis indeed a most pitiful tale a

Thou hast brought to our eais , and I can but bewail

Oui fathcis' dement,
Who bom such an Empire as this to inhent

Have lost it, have lost it, for me '
But now thou ait come, by good Fortune's deciee,

Our Saviour to be,

And under thy charge, whatsoever befall,
I will place my own self, and my nestlings, and all.
Now theiefore do you tell us what we must do ,

since life is not woith oui retaining,
Unless we be Loids of the woild as before,

oui ancient dominion regaining.
PEI Then fust I piopose that the An ye enclose,

and the space 'twixt the Eaith and the sky,
Encircling it all with a brick-builded wall,

like Babylon's, solid and high,6
And there you must place the abode of your race,

and make them one State, and one nation.
BU. O Poiphyrion '   O Cebiiones '

how stupendous the fortification '

PEL When the wall is complete, send a messenger fleet,
the empire from Zeus to leclaim
And if he deny, or be slow to comply,

nor retreat in confusion and shame,

0 " These words aie perhaps boirowed from Eur Alcestis 443
TroXft S-fi, Ti-oAiJ Ify yvvalx' Apltrrav , a play which is again drawn
upon, infra 1244 " R

b Anothei lemmiscence of Herodotus, i 179 This reminds
E of the assault which the Giants made upon Olympus, and he
invokes two of them See 1253
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